CHAPTER XXXVII

OX SOME COUNTRY SXOBS

AT last came that fortunate day at
the Evergreens, when I was to
be made acquainted with some of
the ' county families; with whom
only people of POTTO'S rank con-
descended to associate. And
now, although poor PONTO had
just been so cruelly made to
bleed on occasion of his son's new
uniform, and though he was in
the direst and most cut-throat
spirits with an overdrawn account
at the banker's, and other pressing
evils of poverty; although a ten-
penny bottle of Marsala and an
awful parsimony presided gener-
ally at his table, yet the poor
fellow was obliged to assume the
most frank and jovial air of cordi-
ality; and aE the covers being
removed from the hangings, and
new dresses being procured for
the young ladies, aitd the family
plate being unlocked and dis-
played, the house and all within assumed a benevolent and festive
appearance. The kitchen fires began to blaze, the good wine
ascended from the cellar, a professed cook actually came,over
from G-uttlebury to compile culinary abominations. STRIPES was
in a new coat, and so was PONTO, for a wonder, and TUMMUS'S
button-suit was worn en, permanence.1

1 I caught him in this attitude and costume trying the flavour of the sauce
of a tipsy cake, which was made by MBS. PONTO'S own hands for her guests*
delectation.
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